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Missed You 


I've finally made it to the LAX. God, its been forever since I've seen him. And to be honest with you, | miss 
my best friend. 


Yeah, the other guys have been here, but it's not this same. 

They don't stay in the bathroom while | take a shower just so | have someone to talk to. 

They don't even want to sit down for breakfast with me. They are just boring and too tied up with themselves 
But Izzy has been my best friend since middle school 


Things have changed since then, and how can | expect them not to? But sometimes, when we're alone, | can still 


call him Jeff without him getting upset. 


He decided it was time for him to go visit his family, and see how they have been doing. | would just assume 


stay home. Does he really think that I'd want to go back "home" as he calls it. 


That's not my home anymore. LA. is my home. To be honest, | don't like Izzy leaving me for his "home". No, his 
home is here with me. 


| quickly check my hair and makeup in the mirror. Yes, | put on makeup for this occasion, and if you think that 


makes me a pussy, then I'll show you how a pussy can kick your ass! 


| just heard that Izzy's plane has landed, and | can't help but to get excited. I've been waiting for him for 2 
weeks. That's like a lifetime! 


| can see Izzy coming in now. He looks so happy. Man, I'm so glad he's back 
"Izzy!" | screamed, running to him. He drops his small suitcase and hugs me back. Oh, how I've missed his hugs. 


"Axil" He hollers back. He must have missed me too because he kisses me on the forehead before picking up 


his bag again. 

"Man, I've missed the hell out of ya" Izzy says, hugging me again. 

| can feel my smile splitting my face, and | feel like an idiot, but | don't care, I'm so happy he's here! 

Once we get out of the crowded airport, we find a cab. 

Its almost 2 in the morning, so we take our time getting home. There's no rush to wake the guys up. 

The taxi is cold, so | cuddle up to Izzy's side. | hope he's okay with that. 

He must be because he wraps his long arms around me and pulls me closer. He is so sweet. 

| look up at his face, it's hard to see in the dark. When we pass by street lights, | can see his beautiful smile. 
The cab pulls into a lighted tunnel, and he looks down at me with his gorgeous brown eyes. 


| was to kiss him, but I'm not sure how. I've always wanted to be with him, but I've never tried anything on a 
guy. l'm pretty sure that he wants me too, but | don't want to make the first move. 


Luckily, he leans into kiss me. 
Our lips met and it's like fireworks are going off. 


His tongue finds its way into my mouth. He is such a great kisser. The way that his lips feel against mine is 
the most incredible feeling in the world. 


He pulls back and looks down at me. | can feel his heart beating against my chest. He looks so sexy. | want him; 


all of he, right here and now. 


"Babe, just wait till we get home. I've got something that I've been wanting to show you for a long time." Izzy 
whispers, he voice filled with lust. 


A long time? He's felt this way too and he hasn't said anything? | just want to taxi to hurry up and get homel 


| have a feeling that whatever he wants to show me could be very... Important. 


TO BE CONTINUED!!! 


How Things Used To Be 


As soon as we reached home, Izzy paid the cab driver, and took me by my hand and led me inside. 
Was it hotter than normal in here? Or is that just me? 


| don't think that Izzy noticed, because he continued to lead me through the hell hole that we called home, until 


we reached his room. 
I've been in here thousands of times, but I've never noticed half of this stuff. 


Pictures covered the walls. Some were Rolling Stones posters; others were pictures of our band. But there was 
one; the only one that was framed. It was of me and him from high school. 


| remember that day. That was a good day, well it was a good day compared to the terror that that whole 


school year was. 
That was the day that we promised never to talk about again. 


In the lOth grade, Izzy and | were inseparable. We did everything together, which meant that we didn't get too 


many chicks. 


It was really nice outside, so we decided to climb onto the roof of this old school that was never used for 


anything, but it was never torn down. | think it might still be there. 


Anyway, we were talking and one thing led to another. I'm not sure how we got on the subject, but Izzy told 
me that he thought he would give great head. 


| told him that | thought he would suck, and we laughed about it, but before | knew what was happening, Izzy 


kissed me. 
| didn't know what to say. | knew that was wrong, but it felt so right. Izzy felt so right. 


He kissed all the way down my body, undoing my pants with his teeth, then he decided to show me how good 


he was; and he wasn't lying, he gives great head. 
| quickly snap out of my thoughts when Izzy's cold fingers run down the side of my face. 


| never thought that we would be doing anything like that again. But old flames can rekindle. To be honest, I've 


never stopped being in love with him. 


His lips brush against my neck and my whole body stiffens. | know that he felt that, because he wrapped his 


arms around my waist, holding me tight. 
| relaxed in his arms, but | wasn't sure if | wanted this to happen now. 
Izzy was perfect, and | love him, but | just don't know anymore. 


If we were back in that taxi, | would have let him fuck me anyway that he wanted to, but now we're back 


home and feelings have changed. 
| feel like | can't breathe. I'm stuck between wanting this more than anything, and pushing him away in disgust. 


‘He's tricked me' is all that | can think How he has tricked me? | have no clue, but | feel it deep down in my 


bones. 


"Baby, what's wrong? Are you alright?" Izzy spoke softly, his deep brown eyes met mine. All the discomfort 
melted away. How could | think that he wanted to use me? He would never do that to me. 


"N-nothing, just keep going." | brushed away the bad thoughts that were running through my mind 
His face disappeared into my neck once more, and | felt gentle bites on my collar bone. 

"Oh.Jeff." | moaned out as he started sucking on it. | couldn't control myself 

"Baby, don't call me that. It's just Izzy now" His voice was lacking lust, and | suddenly felt cold. 

| push myself off of Izzy and straighten my clothes up. 

"I! can't do this." | say, trying to choke down the sobs that were sure to come as soon as | left 


"What do you mean you can't do this? What's wrong? What am | doing wrong?" Izzy looked up at me with 
pleading eyes. 


‘| just want to be with you, but you're making it impossible. | thought that you wanted this too." Izzy looked 


away from me, I've known him long enough to know that he was embarrassed by this. 


| do want this... it's just.. we are friends, and friends shouldn't feel this way.." | felt my face getting hot. | felt 


so stupid, what was | even saying? | didn't even understand what | meant. 


"Axl... we can just go back to being friends, if that's what you really what." He looked so helpless. The Jeff that 


| love is still in there somewhere. 


I- | miss you.." My voice cracks and | suddenly feel weak. | need to sit down. 


"You don't have to miss me, l'm right here. We're together now... William?... 
Just hearing my name coming from his mouth restores my faith that my Jeffery is coming back to me. 


"Jeff... | missed you." | cried as | crawled up to hug him. | fit perfectly right between his legs as he swings 
them over the side of the bed to hug me. 


| pull him by his wrist and into the floor with me. 

"Oh, Jeff, I'm so glad that you're back" | smile at him, my eyes still wet with tears. 

‘Is this what you really want? Things to be like they were all the way back when we first met?" 
"That would be perfect" is my only respond 

He smiles at me, and | return it. 

Izzy kissed me softly on my forehead. | blushed and cuddled into his arms. 

"This isn't how | expected tonight to go. But | like it” Izzy said, placing small kisses on my neck. 


"I know, | ruined it. Is it too late to pick things back up where we left them?" | asked him, surely he wouldn't 


deny me. 
"Anything for you. 

| pushed his onto his back and he began kissing a trail down his chest. | stopped at the top of his pants. 
Izzy moaned, telling me to continue. 

| pulled down his boxers, letting him be free. 


At first, | lightly kissed along his length, but when | felt that the teasing had become too much for him, | took 


him completely into my mouth. 


| ran my tongue down his shaft and he moaned my name loudly. Just hearing that got me harder than | think 


I've ever been 
| continued to do this until he released into my mouth. 
It was a weird feeling, but | was just happy that | could make him feel good. 


| came back up, kissing him has he tried to catch his breath. 


"Damn, baby, you're amazing." His compliment made me smile. 
| snuggled back into his chest and closed my eyes. | could feel him brush my hair out of my face. 
"You know... | could.. return the favor...” 


TO BE CONTINUED! 


